186l]        THE   "STATELY  PINE"   IN   " THE   PRINCESS."        475
ing the voice of the torrent seemingly sound deeper as the night grew" (in memory of his visit here with Arthur Hallam).
And all along the valley, by rock and cave and tree, The voice of the dead was a living voice to me.
My father, Mr Clough and Mr Dakyns climbed to the Lac de Gaube, a blue, still lake among fir woods, where my father quoted to Mr Clough the simile of the "stately pine" in "The Princess," which he made from a pine here on an island in mid-stream between two cataracts. More pines he found had grown by the side of this solitary pine that he remembered years ago.
And standing like a stately Pine Set in a cataract on an island-crag, When storm is on the heights, and right and left Suck'd from the dark heart of the long hills roll The torrents, dash'd to the vale: and yet her will Bred will in me to overcome it or fall.
My father clambered on to the Lac Bleu; he said that the water was marvellously blue except where the shadow of the mountains made parts of the lake purple. My mother writes in her journal:
" We had a sad parting from Mr Clough at Pau. There could not have been a gentler, kinder, more unselfish or more thoughtful companion than he has been. Among other kind things he corrected the boys' little journals for them; we called him the * child-angel.'
years ago; and really finds great pleasure in the place: they stayed here and at Cauteretz. He is very fond of this place evidently."
" Clough," said my father, " had great poetic feeling: he read me then his ' In Man Magno' and cried like a child over it.11
My father was vexed that he had written "two and thirty years ago" in his " All along the Valley" instead of "one and thirty years ago," and as late as 1892 wished to alter it since he hated inaccuracy. I persuaded him to let his first reading stand, for the publi9 had learnt to love the poem in its present form: and besides "two and thirty" was more melodious.